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Today was an important day. Björn, my friend, for the first time in a long time smiled, it sounds very dramatic 
to say it like that, but, well not dramatic, just a little sad. l'm having a hard time finding a place to start, but | 


can talk a bit more about Björn because you need to know a few things to understand how we got here. 


When | first saw him he had a shaved head and wore earrings, this means that | have known him for many 
years because he no longer wears those earrings and now his hair reaches the middle of his back, even 
sometimes | think that too he's finished growing, he's a little taller than he already was. | had long hair back 
then, | was much younger too. He introduced himself to me and shook my hand, he seemed like a very relaxed 
guy, and | had the feeling that he was a very stoic person, | was not mistaken. Over time we became closer, 
when we recorded our first aloum with him, he was the first to listen and support my ideas, back then he 
was our drummer. Later he took the position of a guitarist with Jesper. | still remember his first concert, we 
finished the first two songs and | think | had never seen someone sweat so much in such a short time, but he 
handled it perfectly because Björn is like that, he knows how to keep a cool head, always well focused and 


intelligent, he has always been there to help me. But a while ago | felt that | couldn't help him. 
"No, it's not in tune yet, it's lower" 


| heard Jesper say, he remained with his eyes closed sitting on a chair in the recording studio, his blond hair 


falling to both sides of his face, he was focused. Peter by his side tried to find the note. 


"How about there?" 

Peter asks, looking at Jesper, tapping repeatedly. Jesper's eyes widen and he nods in satisfaction 

“That's it, that's it" 

| watched them from my corner while pouring coffee for Björn and myself. My friend was exhausted after a 
full day of recording, with his head buried in the back of the sofa and his hair going in all directions like a 
cloud. 

"And Daniel? Why hasn't he arrived" Björn asked suddenly. 

"He said he was going to eat" Peter assured, still checking his bass. 


"Here, Bjou" | handed him the coffee. 


"Thanks, Anders" He said tiredly. | watched Björn drink coffee, halfheartedly. | thought for a moment that he 
didn't like it, but then he drank it with no problem. | sighed with relief and | think | was distracted for a 


moment. 


"Björn?" Jesper asked, with a face of not knowing what to do, he stood up and walked towards him and when | 


wanted to see what was happening | saw Bjorn covering his eyes. 


| don't think I've ever seen a group hug happen so quickly before. Then he said it was just because he had 
thought of trying something, falling in love, | guess he meant. 


"How long ago was this buddy?" Peter asked. 


"A couple of months."Bjérn said wiping his tears with the back of his hand "It wasn't a big deal, it just didn't 


work, but l'm fine" 
"You didn't say anything. Are you sure you're okay?"Jesper asked. 


The next thing | know, Björn is telling us about "her" and everything falls into place a little bit, everything 
makes a little more sense, how hard it is to feel like you can't fix someone else's heart. Do you know what it's 
like when someone tells you a story and you imagine it? it's a bit like watching a tape, or footage. Björn 


honestly told the most beautiful story, which gradually turned into a sad drama. | met her through his tears. 


One day Björn, an artist and a romantic, decided to portray people on the street, and her grace caught his 
attention and that of his pencil, he gave her the portrait, and they did not separate anymore, they were one, a 
connection so deep and so fleeting. There was already someone else in the story, someone had come before 


him. 


"Hello, how are these handsome gentlemen?" | hear Daniel's voice, | turn around and see his eyes more open 


than ever. 
"Red code, Daniel" Peter said when he saw him with the bags in his hand, he was bringing us food. 
‘Ohl"Daniel exclaimed and nodded when he saw Björn "Dude, are you okay?" 


After that question, | only heard a sob, | had no heart to watch him suffer. Although | never saw him cry 


again, he was no longer the same Björn. 


A few months later, we were finishing demos for the next album and the matter came up again. Jesper played 


a tune and | felt like it could work for a new song. 

"Jesper, can you play that again please?" | said turning my chair after hearing it and he repeated the melody. 
"Do you like it?" He asked. 

"| love it" | assured him, almost smiling. 

"lts a bit sad" Jesper apologized. 


"Sad melodies for sad people Jespi" | looked at him and we both knew who | was referring "I'm going to write 


something, wait for me here" 

We worked on that melody all afternoon and the lyrics. Then we show it to Björn 

"I like it, yes" he said, swallowing saliva. 

| was afraid for a moment that what | wrote was too much for him, but he only asked one question. 

"What is there left to do?" 

"A solo" | told him and winked at him "That's where you come in’ 

He worked on it and at the end of the day, after Jesper left, Born came over and put a hand on my shoulder. 
"Thank you, l.. | think you spoke for me, and honestly, | feel better now, Thank you" 

| saw a hint of a smile, then his dimples, and a full smile at the end. 


That is Björn. 


